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The Amateur Flier Takes Air Trip to Ithaca With an Old Timer
Anxious Moments While Aloft Convince

Him There's Crying Need of More
Safe Landing Places for Aircraft

thoso who think, flying Is a

TO hazardous and nervo rack
lng experiment end to those
who think It an' assured

means of transportation at tha pres-

ent time this article Is addressed. For
flying and especially long dlsUnco
flying at present Is neither partic-
ularly dangerous nor particularly safe.

This Is the conclusion reached by an
inquiring, ground lovlrig landsman
who recently flew, or rather was
flown, from Mlneola to Ithaca, a 200
mile "hop," and arrived In ono piece,
with nerves and body, unshattered.
It was with some surprise, It must
be confessed, that the observer
descended at his destination without
Incident or accident In two hoars and
a half In tho air, for he had taken
long trips by automobile and knew
how small, unimportant things de
lay and hinder long trips on the
ground.

Lest the statement that flying is
not particularly safe lie misconstrued
it should be explained that tho rea-no- n

for this Is not tho unreliability of
the plane or engine, for that, mile fori
mile, Is probably almost tho same as
the automobile. It Is the lack of places
to come down In safety tho lack of
landing fields that makes flying Ices
sure than automoblllng. For while an
automobile needs good roads to travel
over, an airplane needs broad, level
fields at Intervals to alight upon. Tho
difference is that ho auto has the
good roads, but tho airplane must
land blindly on the bumpiest of
meadows and the rockiest of pastures,
Hence many accidents.

Well, It's Scnrr, Anrimr
"Were you frightened?" is the first

question which penetrates the buzzing
(an of an amateur filer when he feels
once more the firm surface of the
beautiful earth under his feet. Tho
question must bo disposed of first be-

fore he can relate his experiences and
apeak contemptuously of automobiles
and express trains. The answer In this
case and In most cases Is "Yes.

Of course tho ordinary air voyager
swears valiantly that he was not, but
air pilots whose courage cannot be
questioned freely admit their scare on
their first trip, and they add that most
of their, passengers also carefully in
spect their safety belts and take a
firm clutch on something anything
when the earth drops away from under
them. Consequently this particular
landsman, being on the inside In these
matters, frankly answers "Yes.1

As a matter of fact It does not seem
reasonable that a man who has spent
all his life held down to earth, by the
clutch of gravity should feel without
a qualm that clutch apparently releaso
as ho floats off. His body feels the
ahock much more than his mind, for
his mind has pictured the thing

while his body1, despite all
powers of Imagination, gets a new
sensation. Tho fear Is not overwhelm
inr. it Is a mere uneasiness of the
body. The mind, too, harbors a fear
that something or other will break and
spill the aviators and their chariot all
over tho scenery a mile or more below,
but this Is unlikely and the mind
knows It. The combined feeling re
sembles an intensification of the emo-
tions of a small boy who Is enjoying
himself playing hookey, but knows ho
doesn t belong where ho is.

Tiro Plane Make the Trip,
Two Thomas-Mors- e airplanes wero

the machines which made the flight.
The two "ships" were part of tho ex
hibit of the company at tho recent air
show, and were to wing their vay to
the flying field of the company at
Ithaca. Two newspaper men were to
be carried to demonstrate the speed
and reliability of aerial travel. Tech-
nical details arc wearisome, let It suf-
fice to say that The Sun man's plane
was thirty-tw- o feet wide and seated
pilot and passenger side by si do. It
was driven toy an eighty horse-pow-

Lo Rhone rotary motor and could
travel ninety miles an hour. The other
plane was equipped with the same
type of motor, but was faster by fifteen
miles an hou-- because passenger and
pilot wero seated tandem style and
three feet had been lopped off the wing
spread, making It twenty-nin- o feet
wide..

Both planes were built for 'civilian
use, which explained their moderato
horse-powe- r. Another machine built
by the same company, a military scout
biplane, recently modo n spood of
163.68 miles an hour in an army test,
but this has a more powerful engine.

Long before tho start pilots, ground
officers and mechanics of Hazelhurst
Field, Mlneola, where military men
are so blase they do not tilt their chins
n fraction of an Inch to watch a loop,
tall spin or roll, gathered about the
two little planes, and, hearing that a
couple of tyro newspaper men were
going up, became very solemn and
polite. They Inspected tho planes with
an air of mournful Interest unequalled
by tho most ambitious undertaker's
assistant, they shook their heads over
tho easterly gale which was blowing.
and muttered solemnly to themselves,

"You can have It," said Capt. L. E,
Gehrls, aerial photographer, meaning
the air In general. "It's a good deal
too gusty for me. Say, I wouldn't go
up y for "

At this moment the Captain's eyes
lighted on a machine which was stand
ing In the air several thousand feet
up, with Its nose poking into the stiff
"wind. His volco ceased and his Jaw
dropped, so Just what the Captain
wouldn't go up for will never be
known. Nothing happened to tho ma-
chine above, although It was plain to
see that Capt. Gehrls expected to see
Jt come writhing down any moment.
Tho business of flying to Ithaca be-

came more and moro hazardous.
Getting a Line on fca Wind,

"Tex" Marshall, pilot of Tun Hun
man's plans, whoso Initials used to bo
II. C. before he was rechrlstened after
his birthplace, and Paul Wilson,- - pilot
of tho other plane, who wore glasses
nnd looked more like n budding minis-
ter than a sky rl'der, took their planes
up to look over tpo nlr, for a trip of
"00 milts is a matter In which tho
Wind velocity nnd direction must be
fjnsldered. "Much to the astonishment
of Capt. UehrU and. bis friends they

came down again right sldo up and re
ported that although the wind wai
blowing a little to tha south of west
tho trip, which was to the northwest,
could probably bo attempted.' They
calculated Its velocity as forty or fifty
miles an hour.'

Then, after a meal which struck
Thf Sun man as highly unnecessary
In view of the expressed opinion of the
Captain, "Tex" produceJ a strip map
of the route.

More Gloomy Words.
"I've nevf r flown over this mess to

Ithaca .before," he said. Indicating the
border line between New Jersey and
Pennsylvania and Now .York. "Neither
has anybody else. It's real mean
country, hills, forests, rocks, mountains
and bumpy country. No place to land In
130 miles from Jersey near the Hud-
son to BInghamton. But don't worry.
Nothing will happen, nnd when It does
wo'll land In a lake plenty of lakes nnd
rivers that's tho ono redeeming fea-
ture. Even If nothing goes wrong we
may get lost In this wind and wander
around the bad country until our gas
Is gone. Then wo'll have to come
down.'

"How can we get lost if we've got
a map and n compass?" asked The
Sun man, glaclnp at tho well denned
States and counties In unmistakable
pinks, greens, blues and yellows.
"Tex" also glanced at the map.

"Walt a while," ho said with a grin
and handed both the map and a sparo
compass to his passenger. "You've
got to hang on to these and help me
figure out the way. We'll make It all
right, but If we don't pick up Green-
wood Lako, on tho Jersey-Ne- w York
border forty-flv- o miles northwest of
here, In thirty minutes we're coming
back, because we'll know this wind
Isn't helping us any, and that wo'd
use up our gas fighting It before we
hit Ithaca. Are you ready,?"

The Svn man was ready moderately
ready so ho climbed Into tho little
cockpit between the wings nnd very
carefully cinched up his safety belt,
feeling all the while that Columbus
took a very small chance Indeed when
he sailed out Into an unknown ocean
li a real, floating solid boat. Capt.
Gehrls solemnly took several pictures
and another officer advised "Tex" in
low but not too low voice to take
along an Iron bar in case his passen-
ger got "lively."

Golnar Up.
With a last glance at tho fluttering

white flag at on corner of tho field,
which Indicated the direction of the
wind at ground level, "Tex" Marah.ill
taxied down tho field for tho takeoff.
Tho machine, bumped very comfort-
ably along the uneven but solid ground.
Then he turned her Into the wind,
speeded up his motor to a scream of
energy and started back. A moment
later tho ground became suddenly very
smooth, the earth slanted downward
and the noso of the machine tilted
up Into view, cutting off all sight of
the ground. To the side the hangars
and barracks below could be seen pass-
ing beneath, then cottages and farm
houses, brown fields and green ones.

Thb Bun man found himself facing
a circular Indicator an altimeter,
which read 1,000 feet The whirring
rrnpeller In front of himvflung back
at his head solid masses of air which
struggled hard to WTest his helmet
from its fastenings.

There was no doubt about its being
guBiy, ror the machine pitched and
swayed. The Sun man took a sudden
Interest In the hand of "Tex" Marshall,
firmly gripping the "Joystick." Did
tho machine roll to the right? "Tex"'
shoved the stick gently to the left, and
DacK to an even Uoel she came. When
her nose pointed too abruptly to the
neavens ne shoved the stick forwnri.
It seemed a silly sort of thing to Thb
,Sun man to trust two men's lives to
tho movements of an unimpressive
black stick. He Baw that the pilot's
feet rested on another control, the rud
der ho knew it was which turned theplane's head right and left.

Then ho felt the shoulder of the pilot
nudging his own. Through his leather
helmet' he strained to catch the words
oi me man under tho roar of the
motor.

"Two-o-o-o-- o thous' 'oot." Shout
ed "Tex" Marshall. w

lcav" 'leld. Greeeeenwooooood Lake
thirty or

'atch, an'
On (or Ithaca.

The landsmnn realized then that the
plane had merely been circling for
altitude, and that now the Journey was
to commerce. With ono hand he
pinned tho map to his knees and with
tho other produced tho extra compass.
His watch showed 3:15 P. jr. Tha
pilot hitched about and looked over
nis shoulder. The Sun man peered
nervously ahead until It suddenly oc-

curred to him they wero not likely to
run into anything at 2,000 feet. A
little below and some hundreds of feet
behind the other plane hung In space,
Its propeller Invisible, and tho noise of
Us engine unheard.

Tho Sound was picked up ahead, agray body of water not as laree as is
generally supposed, and confined by
iwo Drown, irregular shores. The
country below was becoming less and
less distinctly marked by hedges and
roads. It was fading and contracting
siowiy into a large scale map. A tiny
steamsnip wa3 far below. It probably
was moving, for behind it wero two
trolls, a trail of white water and a
trail of black smoke. Then there was
brown ground below again and thendirty brown houses separated Into neat
little groups by lighter colored boun-
dary lines streets and avenues. It
took a mental argument for The Sun
man to convince himself that what he
saw was The Bronx.

For a moment shifting his gaze to
the Interior of the cockpit he saw that
VTx" Marshall's hand was still on the
stick, that tho altimeter needle was
between three nnd four thousand feet,
ami that the air speed registered was
about eighty mlle3 an hour. Then ths
narrow upper end of Manhattan glided
Into view, a neat llttlo silver boundary
separates It from Tho Bronx. An In-
stant later tho Hudson wns below and
after another minute gap of time it
was not,

," fcawlid' "Tes" Mar-ahal- l,

as tho river wis passed. .
Tjib Bum man patted it tentatively

Hlra SBlBSSKSKmSKKKKt TEX MARSHALL (LEFtKjKMWSKKBbBBM anp the amateurHm WKIBSaMSMKBtKm&fk fczer about to

and smiled reassuringly at the pilot.
The wind had not blown It away.

ho
bawled back. '

us," yelled tha
pilot.

Ti,k Sun man glanced around at t!io
world below. Ahead was the fiat,
"Improved" Jersey, with a suggestion
of hills far ahead; over his right
shoulder was tho Hudson, broadening
out In the distance, behind hlrr, was
New York and to his left was the
rllot Then ho glanced ahead again
and saw tho flat green and bmwn
country with here nnd there a glitter-
ing promise of water, lie turned to the
map and realized Instantly Just why
"Tex" Marshall had grinned when he
had asked how It was possible to get
lost with a map and a compass.

There was absolutely no resemblance
between the brilliantly colored pink,
green, blue and yellow paper with Its
indicated lakes, towns, railroad lines
and rivers and the brown even land
ahead. But If the map had deserted
them there remained the compass. He
glanced at It and saw they were
headed due north. He looked over the
side and saw that Instead of going
north like the fast disappearing Hud-
son they were drifting chiefly west-
ward under the force of tho driving
gale.

Neither compass nor map could be
relied upon then. It occurred to him
that If the ground wero labelled with
arrows pointing here and there an
airman might be able to find his way
about In brood daylight. He remem-
bered then that he had read that In
England there are now such land-
marks aa well as public landing fields.
He decided that something must be
done about It In America Immedi-
ately preferably bfore he got down
to land again. Ho understood the
walls of aviators in newspapers and
In conversation for something to guide
them on their flights.

Now there seemed to be lakes all
about. Ho tried to find one that looked
as big as Greenwood Lako on the map.
They wero all miserably small things

The "Cheer Up

Every Man to Do
His Best

URIOUSLY enough, very llttloC has been written about tho
human and personal side of

tho man who, for the last two years,
has commanded the American navy in
Europe Admiral William S. Sims,
United States Navy, in the poetic
language of tho navy, Sims is known
as a "great big two fisted sailor man,
full of pep, brains and fight." Coupled
with this? ho possesses the dignity

and accomplishments of a finished di-
plomatas much at home In a palaco
as on board shjp an excellent linguist
with a rare charm of manner. I have
myself seen him rlso from his desk to
shake hands with a second class sea-

man, who had called to pay his re-

spects, with tho dignity that chirac-tcrlze- d

his greeting of tho President
of the United States upon his arriyal
In Europe. A big man mentally and
physically who by his personality has
every officer nndi bluojacket In his
command loyal to tho core.

Although upon occasions he has
demonstrated his ability to bo a mar
tinet nnd a disciplinarian of the
deepest dye, tho discipline which ao-mlr- al

Sims has always maintained and
enforced under his command has been
the discipline of respect and admira-
tion rather than the fear of punish
ment. He has always believed that any
military organization to be efficient
and effective must bo happy, which
has earned for him tho popular nick-
name of tho "Cheer Up Admiral."
Never gloomy himself, he Insists upon
those serving with him doing so In a
cheerful, willing nnd hearty manner.
U Is actually Inspiring to see officers
and bluejackets tolling and struggling
uncomplainingly because the "old
man" will nppreclate It. Incidentally,
they wouldn't dare to call him an old
man to his face for fear he might ac-
cept the challenge nnd take them on
at some strenuous exercise at which
they would mora than likely be
downed.

Physical Fitness it Mania.
Sixty years young, Sims condemns

golf "because It keeps too many old
stiffs alive who have no Irgltlmato'cx-cus- o

for living." Physical fitness Is
almost a mania with him, and the re-

sult Is apparent at a glance. Full of
vitality, he Is keenly alert to the situa-
tion at all times and controls the vari-
ous subdivisions of his mighty com-
mand with nn Intimate .knowledge of
details that In almost uncanny. Think
for a second of one man directing the
operations of battleships, cruisers.

Tex Marshall and the amateur fiicr about to start. The map
nothing but little chunks nf looking
glass glittering on the dull brown nnd
green land. Suddenly thu pilot tapped
him on the shoulcjer.

"Greeeceecenwoooood," he yelled and
nodded emphatically forward and
northward. The amateur aviator had
dismissed that particular llttlo glitter
as not worth looking at, but sure
enough. It broadened out Into a lake
slightly largor than tho others. Tin:
Sun man was not Inclined to believe
tho pilot wns right certainly it did
not particularly resemblo tho real
Greenwood the ono on tho map
which was cut neatly In half by tho
border between pink Passaic county.
New Jersey, and yellow Orange county.
New York.

Tex" Marshall glanced at his watch
arid The Sun man, parrotlike, looked
at his. Thirty-on- e minutes had passed
since Mlneola had dropped below them.
The plane roared on. Apparently the
pilot intended to make up that ono
minute lapse.

From that tlmo on The Sun man
alternately glued his eyes to the map
and to tho landscape. "Tex" Marshall
had roared that the Delaware Illver
would be the rrext land mark to pick
up, and It popped Into view on each
side of the noso soon af terwaru. Uner-
ringly "Tex" picked put the big bend of
the Delaware In which nestled Port Jer-vl- s

In a bank of green. From that place
on the route called for following the
crooked Delaware, but hardly had the
stream been recognized than it was
noticed that its tributaries were as
wide or seemed as wldo as did the
river itself.
Keeping; Well Vp to the "Celling;."

Tho curls and bends of the streams
In sight wero like a labyrinth, hut the
plane roared on and The Sun man
realized that tho pilot had spotted
a railroad following tho river. This
solved the trouble for a time, but
a little later the piano or at least
Thb Sun man was lost again, for
the river and the Erie wandcrpd too
far to the northward to be followed.

gunboats, destroyers, submnnncs, mine
layers, mine cweepers, yachts, tugs,
troop ships, airships, naval
basos, &c enough to mako your
head swim ovsn to, think of.lt. Not
that he actually directs tho details of
this vast orgnnlzatlony tho staff docs
that but Sims runs tie stair.

Llko Nelson and his band of brothers,
Sims nnd his, staff of brothers have
been directing the operations of the
victorious American navy In Europe
for tho last two years. This is whero
the human touch comes In tho ability
not only to kindle but to keep alive In
the hearts of htx subordinates the sort
of loyalty and dovotlon to duty that
makes them put their very souls
Into their work. The "Sims touch'' is
tho most striking feature of tho Amer-
ican navy In Europe nnd ono
confronts ono like a slap In tho face
from the Chief of Staff down to tho
lowest coal passer. They do their
work nnd more, not for fear of punish-
ment or becnuse of tho navy regula-
tions, but rather becauso thoy are di-

rected and watched over by a man In
whom they have tho utmost confi-
dence Mutual loyalty Is the highbrow
definition of such "team work." As
we lowbrows understand It, it means
simply that Sims is the captain of the
team, elected by virtue of tho fact that
he Is the bout man In It.

"Good, bat Not Good Knongh."
For yeers Sims has Btood for all

that represents ,tho hlshest and best

I

' T

next!" tho pilot roared
after a glance at the map. The river
was some miles further west than the
Delaware, but the piano had risen to
a height of 8,000 feet and a wide clr-cl- o

of landmarks could be seen. Ap-
parently, "Tox" Marshall feared a
mishap In this country most of all,
for despite the cold he was keeping
well toward tho "celling" so that the
plane might glide to a lake or river
If her engine stopped.

From that great height ho could
select and reach n landing ' place
nearly eight miles from him, for a
piano will glide Ave feet for every
one It descends. But the engine
hummed on without a Rlngle miss.

Pennsylvania's corner was now bo-lo- w

and appeared as Inhospitably
rough as New York's mountainous
counties. The sun was creeping
nearer nna nearer the horizon and

iuuiue.il. me sunning rays wero
revealing more and more the fact that
flat ns tho land looked from above,
the map was right at least in indicat-
ing hills and deep valley Tho
shadows cast were most Impressive
warnings that the land below was as
Irregular ns New York city's Jagged
line of skyscrapers nnd Just as dan-
gerous. Wooded sections prevailed,
nnd even In tho small meadows rocks
peeped out. Lakes were also to bo
seen, but their yellow-whit- e surfaco
Indicated that they were full of rotten
lco.

Further ahead the green covered
hills worn turning black under tho
dropping sun. The hollows between
them wero filled with mist. The hill-
tops looked like crests of dark waves
In the motionless ocean. Among them
tho Susquehanna curled its way. The
Sun man began to wonder whether tho
piano could possibly beat the sun In
Its rare toward the cloud encircled
western horizon.

Suddenly ho remembered the other
plane and looked about for It. It could
not bo seen. He shouted a question to
tho pilot, who had turned at Intervals
during nil the path finding, but "Tex"
Marshall could not tell him.

traditions of the American navy. He
Is a radical at heart nnd hellovs In
fighting for the Increased efficiency of
the servlco which ho to ably repre-
sents. .Mentally vigilant nnd nlert, on
his toes till tho time, ho has always
been suverul laps ahead of the rest of
tho gang, and his foresight bus fre-
quently been the subject matter of hit-
ter criticism. Tho only trouble Is that
he has always been nt least ten years
ahead of tho gumu nnd has never been
content to let well enough ulono.
"Good, but not good enough" seems
to havo been the motto which
he has .carried In his heart all
his llfo and upon which ho has
fought for tho Increased pruriency
of tho nnvy. It wns character-Istl- o

of him to have nddressed a mes-sag- o

to the commanding officer of one
of his destroyers who had sunk a
German submarine and taken all
hands prlfonor. "Go out nnd do It
again." This Job was "good," but
"not good enough." He has never
been known to He back himself and,
with this example in front of them, It
Is hardly to bo wondered at that his
officers and men never Ilo back on him.

Thut ,SIms Is original and, In fact,
has always been cannot be disputed.
It took the navy a long tlmelto learn
how to shoot from hfs teachings, but
ortee they wero accepted tho navy shot
and shot like the devil. From then on
he has boon known as the "father of
naval ordnance and gunnery," Hide-
bound rules and regulations have tho

ITHACA'
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shows the route they took.

"Lost Mm at Jervls," was tho only
answer, and Just what that "lost"
meant was something over which The
Run man pondered deeply. "Tex" Mar-
shall's llp.4 wero grimly set, but so
they had been since tho start. His
helmet and goggles shrouded the rest
of his face from view, so he furnished
no clue to tho possible fato of their
fellow voyagers and advanced no the-
ories. The Sun man hoped If tlioy had
been to land they had found u
lake Instead of "crashing" on some
mountain side.

Lancshoro, a railroad town at the
big bend of tho Susquehanna, crept
beneath them. The time was 4:55 and
Ithaca, even on the map, seemed a
long distance away. Which bend In
tho river to follow to reach BIngham
ton seemed a matter of doubt to the

; observer, for the two presented a puz--
: ilo of which the map gave no warnlne.
Tho compass solved the difficulty, how
ever, for the pilot pointed tho machine
a few degrees to the west of north and
drifted by. A few minutes moro and
then the pilot pointed ahead, dipping
tho nose of the plane so that the
ground could be seen.

he shouted,
and added In a triumphant roar that
they would he only thirty-si- x miles
from Ithaca when the city was passed.
The plane was Vapidly dropping
from Its high altitude. Over BIngham-
ton It was less than a mile high. Tho
country became so dark and misty that
the reporter could see no landmarks
nothing but tho tops of rolling hills.
This, however, was home territory or
rather air to "Tex." He shouted that
tho (light would soon be over that
they were us good as landed now.

1 1 hum nt I.nat.
The Sun man thought tho an-

nouncement premature, since the piano
was a mllq nbove and thlrty-sl- x miles
from the destination, but kept his sen-
timents to himself and watched the sun
fall rapidly Into the bed of clouds
ahead. t

Tho piano continued to drop; houses
became noticeable features of the

same effect on him a-- t a red rag on a
hull "Uso the brains God gave you
and don't depend on the book" has been
tho advice offered to many a young
officer who felt called upon to stick to
the regulations,

Mu .Slackness I Tolerated,
Always on tho Job himself, he can-

not and will not tolerate blackness or
hnlf measures In his subordinates.
They know this, nnd furthermore they
know that there Is no Job which ho
cannot do himself and, therefore, they
set to and do it. Sims has always been
a lender, not because of his rank, but
strictly due. to tho fact that ho has been
tho best man on the Job.

The human Sims hn.s a henrt ns big
as n house, equally divided between
tho navy and his family. Outside of
these two lnterems' nothing else mat-
ters. Social frivolities bore htm In
this connection he Is Just a plain, ordi-
nary fumlly snllorman, arid he revels
In It.

Sims, tho American navy and victory
are so closely Interwoven that wo
scarcely think of ono without tho other.
Sims, tho sllont, unassuming, great
big two fisted lighter, Is going lioim..
For two yenrs ho has commanded tho
American navy In the war zone has
commanded the respect, admiration
and love of tho American people. Let
those samo people now show Sm by
their welcome what they think of him
and how Mncerely they nppreclate nil
of ills magnificent efforts.

Traits That Make Sims the Navy's Idol

Admiral" Inspires

ADMIRAL SIMS at the FAREWELL. LUNCHEON at --the SAVOY HOTEL, LONDON,
GIVEN byihe AMERICAN LUNCHEON CLUB . THE ADMIRAL WAS PRESENTED

WITH A SILVER TEA and COFFEE SERVICE.

seaplanes,

which

forced
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ground bonoath, occasional cars or
horses could be seen on tho roads, tho
earth, from being an Inhospitable, silent
desert, became a pleasant hilly country
obviously Inhabited by people. Then
Lako Cayuga came Into view among
the hills, and then Ithaca Itself, tinted
red by the glow of tho sun.

,Just before reaching the city "Tex"
Marshall speeded tho engine to Its
limit, the air speed Indicator showed
ninety miles an hour, and then as he
dipped tho nose down sharply It rapid-
ly Jumped to 100, 110, 120. Tho pres-
sure of the wind on tho reporter's
head "became" oppressive. It seemed
that the plane was going to crash Into
the streets of the city. Tho dive shot
the piano suddenly from a region of
sunlight Into the shadow of a big
ridge. A railroad sprang Into view, and
the plane, still diving sharply, came
Into sight of a long, green field. The
city had been crossed. Abruptly the
plane's nose tilted up, her motor con-
tinued to roar, something hit her a
Jarring blow another Jolt then a
succession of Jolts. She was running
bumplly along solid ground.

UWhat happened 'to Wilson?" de- -

Continued from rrtet&ing Page.

Veslo, following upon tho famous drive
from Chateau-Thierr- y.

In the Velar Crucible.
Relieved by the Thirty-sevent- h Di-

vision, an Ohio National Guard outfit.
new, as we had been, to the line, the
seventy-sevent- h got unaer way on
August 3 for parts unknown. Italy
was prophesied by the "graptvlne"
wiseacres, because overcoats had been
called in a few days previously.

The Infantry entrained at Charmes
and Balnville on tho Moselle River
after a three days hike; the artillery
at Bayon. It required nearly a day
and a night of "hommlng and

on the amusing French
trains to cover a trip of about 150 miles.
Tho division detrained at villages In
the nelgV'borhood of Coulommlers,
thirty-fiv- e miles cast of Paris. Chateau
Thierry was due north, and Italy was

not even a memory.
There was urgent need for haste

now. North through Chateau Thierry
to the recently reclaimed

we bumped for eight hours
In hundreds c! French motor trucks,
driven by gi Inning little Indo-Chines- e.

On every side were evidences of the
death struggle by which the Marne
Valley had been wrested from the
Roche. Bridges that once spanned the
Marne were now damaging Its course;
craters yawned tho width of the road- -

jways where the retreating enemy had
set orr nis mines; abandoned ammuni-
tion dumps, with hundreds of thousands
of shells, lined the roads; signs con-
fronted you with a nncft Instead of a
vera.

An Aned Rxlle.
But already the urge of tho hearth

had brought back tho exiled. One wo-
man I shall never qulto forget. She
was old old beyond the telling. In the
doorway of what had been her homo
she stood and fnlntly waved her blue
polka-dotte- d handkerchief to us as our
endless lorry train passed In a swirl of
dust. Only two walls of the house
wero standing. Through the gaping
windows eyes poked out, they seemed

could be seen tho pitiable remnants
of her ios.scs.mIoiik, u Jumbled, tortured
henp of furniture nnd masonry from
which projected, like some Ironic bur-
ial marker, a stovepipe. As the little
old woman waved her face wont Into a
network of wrinkles that was a smile.
I'm suro it was a smile, though once
I thought I had a gllmpso of tho ker-
chief suspiciously near her yes. But
then tho nlr was heavy with dust. At
her shoulder on the wnll was yet nailed
a frowning sign In German script
"ICommandnntur " Rut topping tho
sign and caught tenaciously in a sag-
ging shutter, was a llttlo patch of faded
cloth that waved faintly as she Hid
with the breeze. It was the only flag I
saw at tho front the tricolor.

In the reduction of the Rhelms-Solsso-

salient one of our divisions that
suffered heavily was the Fourth Reg-
ulars. It was the Fourth and the
hard pressed Fifty-secon- d French that
we relieved on the night of August 11
at the Vesle, a llttlo west of Fismes.
under tho stress of an emergency that
permitted no reconnoitring of the now
position,

As n matter of fact, there was no or-
ganized position along the Vesle. To
understand the nature of tho fighting
that ensued there, Imagine a deep
marsh pitted valley about a mil, wide,
running approximately east and west
between steep hills on the north and
south.

There Were 'n Trenches.
In his retirement from the Marno

tho Bocho was making a desperate
stand along tho northern rldgo that
shadowed the Vesle, affording superb
natural defences. Thero were no
trenches, Tho shattered Tourth had
been hanging on grimly against coun-
ter attacks upon their funkholes along
the southern bank of tho river,

Funkholes are the trenches of open
warfare the , result of "olrglnjr In." J
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Guiding Arrows,
'Too, Would Help,
He Finds, AfterHis
Attempt at Path-makin- g,

Which
Made His Com-

panion Grin
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minded Marshall In tho first unearth-
ly stillness that followed tho stdpplnif
of tho motor. A(llttle crowd had' sur-
rounded the machine.

"Landed safely at BInghamton,"
came the answer In ft small, feeblo
volco which barely penetrated' the
ringing, buzzing cars of "tho reporter.
"Short of gas."

Whether the other piano reached
BInghamton before or after "Tex"
Marshall's, by tho same or by another
route, could not be learned, but some-
how- she did It, and fear of a forced
landing In the "mean" country was
a wasted emotion.

Elchtr Mile nn tlonr.
Then came the reckoning of gas

and oil, of elapsed time and of miles
an hour. The run of SOO mllei
hod been mads on less than
twenty gallons of gas and three oi
four of oil, at an average speed tit
eighty miles an hour, a speed whlc'i
The Sun man only dimly realized
while In the air, for at no time did
the ground appear to hurry In Its ma-
jestic, panoramic unrolling beneath.

It was not until The Bun man
thought things over In the prlvacy'ot
a rocking. Jolting upper berth that ho
realized that no other agency on earth
could have transported him over 20')
miles of such country In 150 minuted
Hp computed also that the particular
express trail In which ho reposed
was taking three and a half timet
as long merely to reach New YorS
city. And then, resolving to say :i
word In favor of landing fields fof
airplanes landing fields which writ
make aerial freight pnd passenger
carrying common he rolled over antt
watted restlessly for mornlngd Now
York.

Ordinarily a funkhole, holding one or
two men. Is four or five feet long and
three or four deep, scooped out by tho
pack carrier shovel, the cover of n.

mess kit, a Boche helmet, blecdlnt?
finger tips anything that will lower
tho doughboy and his buddy a few
Inches under tho streams of machlno
gun bullets that graze tho gras. Often
a shell crater Is developed Into a funk- -
hole. A platoon in funkholes presents
the appearance of a magnified warren
of prairie dogs.

Roughly paralleling tho river or
stream, for it was only thirty feet wldo
and ten or twelve deep wero a rail-
road track through a cut and the main
Rhelms-Solsson- s rood. Crumbled es

on the north bank was held by
the Boche. The Devil's Chateau and
the Tannery wero part of an undefined
No Man's Land noisome with unburled
bodies. Flsmes and Its offspring, e,

wore a few hundred yards to
the west. The division front extended
from Mont Notro Damo to Fismes,
with headquarters at Mareull-en-Dol- e.

St. Thlbaut, Chery Chartreuvre, St.
Martin, Fermo des Dames and Vlllo
Savoye all served variously ns brigade,
regimental and battalion headquarters.
And every one of these townlets
skeletons of what they had been wero
constantly under German artillery.
Gas, shrapnel and high cxploMvo
rained over all the terrain from a his
concentration of German and Austrian
field pieces on tho Alsne plateau. And
their fire was such that the valley

known us "The Hell Hole."

Herman Airmen Supreme,
Tho Seventy-sevent- h was opposed

by four German divisions tho Fourth
Guard, the Seventeenth, Thirty-nint- h

and 216th. Their aviators were su-
premo commanders of tho heavens.
They Hew over our battalion head-
quarters near Vllle Savoye so low that
their wings almost scraped tho tree-top- s.

Then they returned to give their
artillery our positions, and within ifew minutes "whlzzbangs" high ve-
locity shells from tho Austrian "S8,"
a llttlo bigger than .three Inches--wou- ld

crash In swift succession among
the men.

In addition to having direct obser-
vation the enemy knew every slope,
every patch of "protective" woodf.
every foot of tho roads, every aban-
doned dugout from his recent occu-
pancy of that territory.

Hp knew, for instance, with an ex-
actness that put his shells within a,"

foot of his target, that thcro was a
big natural cavo In the rocks alont;
'he winding road that descended lnt
Vllle Savoye. That knowledge netted
him four officers nnd two non-com- s o
the.30Sth In killed and two officers 111

wounded. All within a few minutes.
It was tho night of August 21, Just

previous to tho relief of tho Third
Battalion by tho First. Tho Third was
exhausted, two of Its four companies
each having been reduced to platooj
slzo. Boche pyrotechnics wero Jewel-
ling tho night as the officers of botK
battalions met outside the dugout cave;

"Here, gentlemen, wo have the pnot.
rama of war," said Lieut. Wlllnrd TJ."

Liisk, gas officer of the Third Catr.
tallou, In mimicry of nn announcer n,i
he swept a gesturo toward the specri
taculor heights opposite. ,

Almost with tho words came tht
scream of a whlzzbang. Fortunately it,
was a dud It didn't explode. Homo nt
tho officers dropped whero they stood,.
Others darted for the mouth of the
cave. Now tho Austrian battcrlo
roared with salvoes Shells burst n,t,
tho very cavo entrance. When tho
strnfo ended Capt. Belvedere Brooks
Lieut. LfWls Iederle, Lieut. Lusk andi
Lieut. Edward V. Ornhnm, liaison ofil-o- -r

of tho 305th Field Artillery, werai
deid. I.U'uts. Purser E. Adams an
James M. niuckwell wero wounded, tluv
former severely. By some mlracln
Capt, Luclou 8, Breokenrldg ar.'ii
Lieut. Edwin N. Lewis woro untouchttlr
(To 6e continued in next Simdai'a
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